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PRETTY PHYLLIS DARE BECOMES A SANDOW GIRL 
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THE TATLER 


Presence of Mind. 
ROUSE-SHOOTING begins next 

Monday. Some yearsago among 

a large party in Scotland there 

was a certain elderly professor 
who was a poor shot. * Suddenly a 
heavy shower of rain came on and 
the sportsmen got thoroughly drenched 
through. The professor, “howe ever, had 
mysteriously disappeared when the rain 
began, and when he rejoined the party on 
the sun shining again the others were 
amazed to find him as dry as a bone. 
Asked by the other disgusted sportsmen 
how he had escaped a wetting the pro- 
fessor serenely replied, “ Directly the 
rain came on I went off by myself, 
stripped off all my clothes, and sat on 
them until the storm was over.” 


The Landlord’s Relic. 


Staying at an inn in Scotland a 
shooting party found their sport 


much interfered with by rain. Still, 
wet ‘or fine, the old-fashioned baro- 
meter hung in the hall ‘persistently 


pointed to‘ Set fair.” At length one 
of the party drew the landlord's atten- 
tion to the glass, saying, “ Don’t you 
think now, Dugald, there’s something 
the matter with your glass?” ‘“‘ No 
sir,” replied Dugald ‘with dignity ; 


“she’s a gude glass and .a ‘power- 
ful glass, but she’s no’ moved wi’ 


trifles.’ And shaving thus delivered 
himself the landlord huffily withdrew. 


PERSONALITIES AT GOODWOOD—SCENES 
(1) The Hon. Mrs. George Keppel, the Hon. Mrs. Lancelot Lowther, and the Earl of Ilchester; (2) on the extreme left, Mr. Hugh 


Our photographs represent : 


Shooting Stories : 


What he Remembered. 
Mi iss Gladys Vanderbilt, who comes of 
age and inherits £2,500,000 this 
week, would doubtless not like to be 
reminded of the origin of her family. Old 
Commodore Vanderbilt, sitting in a 
fashionable hotel on one occasion, rose and 
talked affably to a lady while his, wife 
and daughter raged. “ Father,” said the 
daughter afterwards, “ don’t you remember 
that vulgar woman used to sell poultry to 
us?” “Certainly, my dear,” responded 
the old man, “and I remember your mother 
when she sold root beer while I peddled 
oysters up in Jersey.” 


fete i nh 


Hani 
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Tittle-Tattle of To-Day 


The Godiva Pageant. : 


A Neat Retort. 
Butter seems to occupy a deal of time in 
-arliament. A certain statesman 
who often inveighed most eloquently 
against oleomargarine one day dined 
with a Cabinet minister who dearly loved 
a joke. Only margarine was provided, 
and the statesman liberally partook there- 
of. Asked how he liked the butter, he 
said, ‘‘ Most excellent; thecontrast between 
it and artificial butter is very marked.” 
* But,” said the minister, “ this is artificial 
butter.’ The other guests roared with 
laughter, but the old parliamentary hand 
quickly retorted, “ Well, if one can be 
deceived so easily, there is all the 
more need of strict laws against bogus 
goods.” 
A Question of—Temperature. 
n the much-talked-of Coventry 
pageant this Wednesday the fair 
Lady Godiva will wear “ fleshings.” In 
view of our changeable climate it would 
be a rather risky thing to ride as the 
original Lady Godiva did. One recalls 
the story of a well-known duchess who 
with only a string of beads for a costume 
sat to a famous painter. ‘‘ How ever 
could you do it?” asked a lady friend 
afterwards with a giggle. Oh,” re- 
plied the duchess, “ it was all right— 
the room was warm.” 


Ea 


Trophies. 


“The British artillery detachment now 
in Canada will see in Montreal 


Phillips 


IN AND ABOUT THE PADDOCK 


Owen and Mr. Arthur Coventry (figure in Homburg hat), the Duke of Richmond, the King’s host; (3) the Earl of March and Major Bradford Atkinson 


A Personal Appeal. 
4] eee and barristers are now on holidays 
intent. A-certain K.C. while crossing 
the Channel had a severe attack of sea- 
sickness. He was looking the very picture 
of misery when a friend, a judge, inquired 
sympathetically, “Is there any thing I can 
do to relieve you?” “I wish,” was the 
reply, ‘‘ your lordship would oy errule this 
motion.” 


A Feminine Solution. 
he Channel Fleet arrives at Blackpool 
on Saturday, and the sailors will 
have their hands full. “I wonder,” said a 
gentleman once, pointing to some anchored 
warships, from the funnels of which smoke 
was issuing, ‘‘ | wonder why these Govern- 
ment ships waste their coal while they 
lay at anchor?” ‘ Why, dear,” replied 
his wife, “ they’re doing their cooking.” 


EL 


an interesting relic in the form of an old 
cannon. A young American girl once saw 
it and requested its history from the sentry. 
“That cannon,” replied the soldier with 
a swagger, ‘““was captured by the British 
troops from the Americans at. the battle 
of Bunker Hill in 1775.” For a moment 
the fair American was staggered, but as 
soon as she found her tongue exclaimed, 
“Yes, but at any rate we have the hill.” 
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Goodwood. 


Goodwood this year has been 
more than usually successful. 
The weather, it is true, was 
changeable, but it in no way 
detracted from the pleasure of 
the great assemblage of smart 
people ptesent on the famous 
course thrown open by the Duke 
of Richmond and Gordon, The 
King and the Prince of Wales 
honoured the occasion by the’r 
presence, and the racing on the 
whole was good. Lady Helen 


Gordon-Lennox acted as hostess 
at the royal luncheons, the Duke 
of Richmond’s house par y com- 
ptising, amonost others: Lady 
Evelyn Innes-Ker, Lord and 
Lady Ilchester, Lord and Lady 
Sefton, Lord and Lady Cole- 
brooke, Lord Esmé Gordon- 
Lennox, Lord Durham and 
Lady Anne Lambton, Count 
Wolff Metternich, the Dowager 
Duchess of Roxburghe, and a host 
of other well-known peorle, 


ee 
Shih BET 
HERS. 


: PY ony s 


err perense 
ASP ULSTER 


¥ Phillips 

“The Tatler” photographer was busy at Goodwood, some of his views appearing above: (1) Viscount Acheson (le!t figure) and Viscountess Castlereagh 

(middle figure); (2) Lord Algernon Gordon-Lennox, Lady Wolverton, and the Hon. Simon Fraser; (3) The principal figures are the Hon. Mrs. William Lawson, 

the Earl of Portarlington, and the Hon. Mrs. Eric Chaplin; (4) the central figures are Mrs. Arthur James, Mrs. Anthony Drexel, and Mr. Frank 
Murietta; (5) the Hon. John Ward, Viscount Villiers, and Lord Wolverton 
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SHIPPING, 


PORTUGAL AND MADEIRA 


TOURS AND CRUISES EVERY TEN _DAYS. 
14 days, £12; 23 days, £16 to £20. 
All expenses included, except Gratuities, by BOOTH LINE ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS. 
R.M.S. AMBROSE (4,600 tons), Liverpool August 9th; London August 12th- 
For full particulars, apply 


BOOTH LINE 3&,*ants' street 
ORIENT COMPANY’S PLEASURE CRUISES 


By their twin-screw Steamer “‘OPHIR”’ (6,814 Tons Reg., 10,000 H.P.), 


To NORWAY. 


visiting BERGEN, GUDVANGEN, BALHOLMEN or FRETHEIM, 
LOEN, MEROK, NAES, and ODDA. 


To NORWAY AND THE BALTIC. 


24th AUGUST visiting BERGEN, GUDVANGEN, BALHOLMEN or FRETHEIM, 
to ODDA, CHRISTIANIA, LUBECK, COPENHAGEN, and 
9th SEPTEMBER. SCHEVENINGEN. 
Fares from 13 Guineas upwards. 


Managers—F. GREEN & Co., and ANDERSON, ANDERSON, & Co., Head Offices, Fenchurch 
Avenue, London. For Passage apply to the latter firm at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, E.C., or to the 
West End Branch Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


YACHTING CRUISES 


West Hightends: 
West and North Coast of Scotland, 


AND 
Round Great Britain. 


Beautiful Scenery, Excellent Accommodation, and Table. 
Moderate Fares. 


APPLY TO M. LANGLANDS & SONS, 
LIVERPOOL. 


NORTH OF SCOTLAND AND ORKNEY AND SHET- 
LAND STEAM NAVIGATION COMPANY’S 


SUMMER CRUISES, 


CRUISE ROUND GREAT BRITAIN from Leith, August 17th, Gravesend 19th, calling at 
Torquay, Dartmouth, Falmouth, Dublin, Isle of Man, Greenock, Oban, Stornoway, Orkney, 
Aberdeen, and Leith. 


From Albert Dock, Leith, to CAITHNESS and the ORKNEY and SHETLAND ISLANDS, 
every Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, and Friday, and from Aberdeen five times a week, 
from May Ist to September 30th. 


ST. MAGNUS HOTEL, HILLSWICK, SHETLAND. Comfortable -quarters, excellent 
cuisine, grand rock scenery, and good loch and sea fishing in neighbourhood. Passage money 
and eight days in hotel for £6 6s. 


Full particulars from THomMas Coox & Son, Ludgate Circus. London; Worp1r & Co., 
75, West Nile Street, Glasgow; James H. Mitne, 1, Tower Place, Leith; and CHARLES 
MERRYLEES, Manager, Aberdeen. 


LONDON AND ABERDEEN. 


THE ABERDEEN STEAM NAVIGATION COMPANY’S STEAMERS, 

FROM LONDON (Aberdeen Wharf, Limehouse) Every Wednesday and Saturday. 

FROM ABERDEEN (87, Waterloo Quay) Every Wednesday and Saturday. 

Steamers fitted up in First-class Style. Smoking Room and Ladies’ Saloon on Deck. Electric Light throughout. 

HOLIDAY TOURS to Ballater, Balmoral, Braemar, Deeside Highlands, Dunkeld, Inverness, and Caledonian 
Canal; also to Orkney and Shetland Islands. 

Berths secured and further information obtained on application to GEORGE MUTCH, Agent, The Aberdeen 
Steam Navigation Co.'s Wharf, Limehouse; PiTT & SCOTT, Ltd., 25, Cannon Street, E.C.; GEO. W. WHEATLEY 
& Co., 23, Regent Street, S.W., London; ALEXANDER MURRAY, 261, Union Street, sAbavacens ; or 

EDWARD J. SAVAGE, MANAGER, ABERDEEN, 
Beleerens Se Limehouse, London.” Telephone—Wharf, Limehouse, No. 39 Eastern. 
“ Navigation, Aberdeen.” Office, Aberdeen, No. 7. 


BRUSSELS for WATERLOO 


AND 


THE ARDENNES, 


Via HARWICH-ANTWERP 
every week-day. 


DINING AND BREAKFAST CARS, 


Send post card to the Continental Manager, 
G.E.R., Liverpool Street Station, E.C., for descriptive 
illustrated pamphlet (free). 


SELECT CONDUCTED TOURS 


LEAVE FREQUENTLY FOR 


TOURS, &c. 


e, Strand, London, 
Liverpool. 


10th to 23rd 
AUGUST. 


” 


CHEAR 
CONTINENTAL 
HOLIDAYS. 


THE THURINGIAN ALPS 
(The Land of Luther). 


SAXON SWITZERLAND 
(Central Germany). 


THE SALZKAMMERGUT, 
THE DOLOMITES, 
THE PYRENEES, 


SWITZERLAND, 
NORWAY, DENMARK, and SWEDEN, 
&e. &e. 


Synopsis or detailed Illustrated Booklets post free. 


THOS. COOK & SON, Ludgate Circus, London, and Branch Offices. 
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AIETY THEATRE. Manager, Mr. GEorGE EpWARDES, 


EVERY EVENING at 8 (Doors open 7.40). 
A New Musical Play, entitled 


THE GIRIS OF GOTTENBERG. 
Box Office open daily from 10 till 10. 


LONDON HIPPODROME. 
TWICE DAILY, at 2 and 8 p.m. 
MIRTH, MYSTERY, AND SENSATION. 
AQUATIC, STAGE, AND EQUESTRIAN SPECTACLE. 


EmPiRe, LEICESTER SQ., W.C. SIR ROGER DE COVERLEY,. 
Mdle. GENEE, Premiére Danseuse. 
THE DEBUTANTE. FOUR MAISANOS. &c., &c. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hitcuins. 


ALKAN STATES EXHIBITION, EARL'S COURT: 
Open inane to ll p.m. 

SERVIAN SECTION.—QUEEN'S PALACE. TSULGARIAN SECTION.—IMPERIAL 

COURT. MONTENEGRIN SECTION.—DUCAL HALL 

WORKING TOBACCO, CARPET, AND OTHER EXHIBITS. 

PEASANT DANCERS and GIPSY MUSICIANS—FREE. 

* THROUGH THE BALKANS IN TEN MINUTES.” 

GRAND MILITARY and PROMENADE CONCERTS. 

“OLD JAPAN" IN THE EMPRESS HALL. 

“All around is a wealth of bloom.’—Times. ‘Illusion complete from the doors. "—Daily 
Telegraph. “A spectacle the most beautiful ever produced.”’—Morning Post. *‘ Realistic and 
gorgeous conception.”—Standard. 

FIJI-YAMA-NIKKO TEMPLE AND NIKKO BRIDGE. 
JAPANESE THEATRE FREE 
AVERNUS WHEEL. MOTORING IN MID AIR, 
Maxim's Flying Machine. Balkan Stalactite Caves. Pygmies from Ituri. 


LSTON GALLERY, 52, NEW BOND STREET, W. 
EXHIBITION OF “ALSTONA” MINIATURES AND PAINTINGS. 
Free Demonstrations by Mrs Alston daily at 11.30 and 3.30. 
OPEN DAILY, 10 to 6, Saturaays 10 to 1. Admission FREE. 


ROYAL DUBLIN SOCTE Ty: 


GREAT IRISH HORSE SHOW, 1907. 
August 27, 28, 29, 30. 
The Largest Show of Hunters in the World. Trotting, Driving and Jumping 


Competitions. 
PROGRAMME ON APPLICATION. 
Leinster House, Dublin. (By order) RICHARD J. MOSS, Registrar. 


STAMMERING 
PERMANENTLY CURED by personal tuition only. 


residence, 
INTERVIEW ON WRITTEN APPLICATION .to— 
Mr. A. C. SCHNELLE, 119, Bedford Court Mansions, London, W.C. 


GREAT NORTHERN RAILWAY (Ireland). 


THE MAIL coOND) EXPRESS ROUTE, ENGLAND WITH BELFAST AND THE 
ORTH OF IRELAND, via HOLYHEAD and KINGSTOWN 
TRAINS ALSO RUN IN CONNECTION WITH THE EXPRESS SERVICES via HOLY- 
HEAD and DUBLIN (NortH Watt), and HOLYHEAD and GREENORE. 
FIVE CROSS-CHANNEL SERVICES DAILY. 
Breakfast and Dining Cars arerun between Dublin and Belfast, and between Belfast and Greenore, 
MOUNTAIN, LOUGH, RIVER AND SEA. GOLFING, FISHING, COACHING, CYCLING. 


PLACES OF RESORT. 


Pupils taken in 


BUNDORAN Famed Health Resort; within easy reach are Loughs Melvin and Erne. 

(on the Atlantic Coast). Sea Bathing. Golf (18-hole Course). Fishing. 

ROSAPENNA. wcneeal Highlands; Mountain and Lake Scenery. Golf (18-hole Course). 
ishing. 

PORTSALON Fishing and Boating. Golf (18-hole Course). 

(Head of Lough Swilly). 

NEWCASTLE. Famed Golfing Resort (18-hole Course). New Route via Ballyroney now 


open. 
On Carlingford Lough. Mourne Mountains district. 
Balmy and restorative climate. 
Drives through Historical and Antiquarian districts. 
River Boyne. 
Island Town. Lake Fishing, Boating, &c. 
DONEGAL, GLENTIES, KILLYBEGS, &c. 
HOTELS, 

The Company own and manage Hotels at Bundoran, Rostrevor, and Warrenpoint. 

Illustrated Guides sent on application to the Superintendent of the Line, Amiens Street, Dublin. 

Tickets at very reduced rates, available for 16 days, are issued on Thursdays till end of 
September, from LONDON AND PRINCIPAL STATIONS IN SOUTH AND WEST OF 
ENGLAND, via Holyhead and Greenore and via Holyhead and Dublin (North Wall), TO 
BELFAST, LONDONDERRY, WARRENPOINT, THE DONEGAL COAST, AND HIGH- 
LANDS embracing Bundoran, Killybegs, Glenties, Burtonport, Cresslough, and Carndonagh. 


The Donegal Coast faces the Atlantic Ocean; the air is invigorating and the temperature 
mild and genial. 
Dustin, 1907. 


WE TATLER an be obtained in Paris at 
GALIGNANI’S LIBRARY, 224, Rue de Rivoli; 


W. H. SMITH & SON, 248, Rue de Rivoli; 
and at all important News Stands and Railway Bookstalls on the Continent. 


In Germany and Austria THE TATLER can be obtained at the various 
Depots in each town of the Saarbach News Agency. 


ROSTREVOR and 
WARRENPOINT. 
BOYNE VALLEY. 


ENNISKILLEN. 


Steam Launch op 


HENRY PLEWS, General Manager. 


VOLUMES I. to XXIV. of 
A sa ES A ae ss) Rs 


Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 12/6 each. _ 


Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 
price 2/6 each. 


Vols. I. to XXIX. of 
Wiss, Sle lal ley At et 


Vol. I. 18/6. Subsequent Volumes 12/6 each. 
May BE OBTAINED FROM ANY BoOxSELLER OR NEWSAGENT. 


Cases for Binding, price 2/6 each, may also be obtained from any Bookseller 
or Newsagent, or sent direct from the Office, Post Free, 2/10. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 

anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d, per copy; to Canada 1d. per copy. Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES, Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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oe aS Motor-boats at 
aAIKers © Southampton. 


THE DUKE OF ARGYLL AT SHEPHERD’S BUSH SIR EDWARD CLARKE PROPOSES HIS DAUGHTER-IN-LAW’S HEALTH 
y 
The above represents the Duke of Argyll making a speech at the conclusion At the reception which followed the marriage of his son, Mr. William 
of the setting of the first stanchion of the great stadium now being erected Francis Clarke, to Miss Dorothy Mainland at Chipping Barnet Sir Edward 
at Shepherd's Bush for the Olympian Games to be held there in connection Clarke, the eminent K.C., was snapshotted when proposing the health of 
with the Franco-British Exhibition d the bride and bridegroom 


a RACING MOTOR-BOATS IN DOCK AT SOUTHAMPTON Q 
i 


Much interest has been taken in the reliability trials of the Motor Yacht Club in Southampton Water. The aim of the club is by 
awarding marks for various features to impress upon manufacturers the importance of paying attention to those features which 
make for improvement in the design, construction, and efficiency of vessels propelled by internal-combustion engines. Excellent ott 
in the class of motor-boats not exceeding in all 30 ft. were the ‘‘Maudslay,” ‘Dion Bouton,” the ‘‘Cid" (Wolseley), and ‘ Otto- 
A Marine,” whilst of other boats those of the Wolseley, Gardiner, and Daimler firms showed very successful results tA 
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Ellis & Walery 
MISS MAUDE FEALY 
The American actress, who first came to England with Mr. William Gillette and was afterwards a principal member of Sir Henry Irving’s company, has 


married Mr. Louis F. Sherwin, an English dramatic Critic, who lives at Denver. Miss Fealy although only twenty-four years of age has had a 
distinguished career and has acted in most popular modern plays, one of her recent successes being in the part of Nell Gwyn in ‘‘ Mistress Nell” 
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~“ 


Rita Martin 


MISS MARGUERITE LESLIE, WHO PLAYS IN “A NIGHT OUT” AT THE CRITERION 


Very pleasant and amusing was the revival of “A Night Out” at the Criterion Theatre, and Mr. George Giddens received an uproarious welcome on 
resuming his original part of Joseph Pinglet. Holidaymakers will flock in their thousands to see one of the funniest farces ever written 
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SOME TOPICAL HOLIDAY STORIES. 


Honesty’s Reward. 
GENTLEMAN crossing the Chan- 
nel after an enjoyable tour on 
the Continent brought back with 


him a large quantity of cigars. 


for his own smoking. He was honest up 
to a certain point. Asked by the customs 
officer if he had anything to declare he 
pointed to his portmanteau saying, ‘“ That 
is full of cigars.” ‘‘Oh, I daresay,” replied 
the officer Jaughing, and writing Ins 
cabalistic hieroglyphics in chalk let him 
go free. 


Complimentary. 
t Charing Cross Station during a holi- 
day rush a pretty girl put her luggage 
in charge of a porter and went off to send 
away a telegram. Coming back she was 
doubtful as to which was the man, and 
accosting one put the following question : 
*“Are you the man I am engaged to?” 
“No, miss. I wish I was,” replied the 
porter gallantly. 


Jossing the Clergy. 
“Lhe late Dr. Temple, Archbishop of 

Canterbury, was very fond of hill- 
climbing. Long before he was a bishop 
he went with several brother clergymen on 
a summer visit to Windermere. One night 
they resolved to climb Scaw 
Tell, and under the guidance 
of the local hotelkeeper, a 
well-known character in his 
day, the party duly set out. 
When the summit of the moun- 
tain was reached the clergy- 
men, in good spirits at the suc- 
cess of their trip, insisted on 
the guide making them a 


oS 
speech. “ Well, gentlemen,” 


said the hotelkeeper, ‘‘ah’m 
only a plain man and _ not 
used to speechmaking, but 


ah’m just thinkin’ ye’er nearer 
Heayen now than ye'll iver be 
again,’ a sentiment that was 


received with much _ good- 
natured laughter. 
tt % % 


Hot Ice Cream. 
A® American travelling in 
England said to a waiter 
in a hotel, “I say, waiter, bring 
me an ice cream.” “Yes, sir,” 
was the reply. “And mind 
you bring it hot.” “ Yes, sir.” 
In a few moments the cream 
was brought, but on taking the 
first mouthful the American 
spit it out and then exclaimed, 
“Thunder! and that’s the first 
time I’ve been sold at this 
game.” The waiter had mixed 
it with cayenne pepper. The 
smart waiters reward was a 
couple of $5 bills from the 
delighted American. 


A Hotel Comedy. 


[2 the hall of a hotel an English tourist 

was expressing his disgust. “This is 
the worst-managed hotel I have ever been 
in,’ he exclaimed to the clerk. ‘ Where is 
the proprietor? I should like to speak to 
him.” The proprietor was in the hall 
thoroughly enjoying the scene.’ On _ his 
being pointed out the Englishman went 
up to him, excited and angry, exclaiming, 
“Ts it you who are running this house?” 
“Well,” said the proprietor calmly, “I 
thought I was—till you came.” ‘The 
tourist looked at him, turned back, paid 
his bill, and departed. 


Irish Resource. 
he late Earl Cairns once had an 
amusing adventure in Ireland, which, 
by the by, is becoming increasingly popular 
asa holiday resort. [Travelling by train he 
was surprised to find a stoppage made at 
a place where there was apparently no 
station. Putting his head out of the 
window he observed the guard walking 
leisurely down the line. ‘Anything 
wrong?” inquired his lordship anxiously. 
“Oh, nothing much, yer honour,” said the 
guard reassuringly, “only the signal was 
agin us; but I just put it right, and we'll 
be off agin directly.” 


HER FIRST VIEW OF THE SEA 


Cockney Servant: It’s beautiful, Miss Marjorie! And (rapturously) don’t it 


smell lovely of winkles! 
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One for ’Arry. 
bouncing Cockney tourist arriving iit 
the summit of Ben Nevis gave utter- 
ance to the expression, ‘‘ Here I am at last 
on the top of Scotland’s little pimple.” 
The irate cook of the observatory eyed the 
fellow for a second or two and then in a 
tone not altogether unmixed with venom 
said, “ Eh, sir, it’s myself that would like 
to see it on your neck.” 
Mysterious Tides. 
number of Lancashire colliers once 
went to the seaside on a day excur- 
sion. It was the first time some of them 
had ever seen the ocean, and it being high 
tide one youth filled a bottle and took it 
away. leturning to the promenade a few 
hours later when it happened to be low 
tide the colliers who were new to the sea 
were extremely surprised. ‘ Look here,” 
said one, “what a lot of folks must have 
come here and filled bottles.” 


Journalistic Score. 


JAN newspaper man went off for a holiday, 

and after arrival at the seaside resort 
he favoured he entered the post office to 
send off a telegram. He asked the young 
lady in attendance several questions re- 
garding the service, but she cut him short 
by exclaiming, “I am _ not 
paid to answer silly questions.” 


Imagine the lady’s feelings 
when she found herself com- 


pelled to wire the following : 
“Arrived safe. Girls here ugly 
and bad-tempered.”’ 


Robert’s Advice. 

stranger in London went 

up to a policeman and 
asked, ‘‘ What is the quickest 
way to get to the nearest hos- 
pital?’ The policeman, evi- 
dently a bit of a humorist, 
pointed to several large motor 
cars coming up together and 
replied, “ Wait till they are 
nearer and then cross the road.” 


c 


A Useless Ball. 
hen President Grant of the 
United States was in 
Scotland he one fine afternoon 
watched with interest a game 
of golf. After the setting of 
the ball on the tee and the 
other impressive preliminaries 
there was a heayy thud and 
then a flight of turf. Three 
more attempts were made, and 
still the little ball sat unmoved, 
while the unfortunate player 
stood perplexed. “There seems 
to be a fair amount of exercise 
in the game,” remarked Grant 
gently, “but I fail to guess the 

use of the ball.” 
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LIMIERICIKITIS_THE LATEST DISEASE 
By Starr Wood. 


He (after a hard day’s work): | am very sorry, Martha, but there is only one word | can think of that rhymes with ‘ham ” 
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The Old 
© Stagers. 


The names, reading from left to right, are: Back row (standing)—G. Nugent, E. H. Whitmore, W. R. Knobel, H. Curtis, C. W. H. Trollope, L. Benson, A. Spalding, 
Q. Twiss, Rey. C. Randolph, J, Lowther, N, Cooper, W. Fladgate, A. Bourchier; middle row (sitting)—W. P. Mills, Captain Gooch, H. Fellows, Sir H. P. De Bathe, 
J. L. Baldwin, Sir S. Ponsonby Fane, T. K. Holmes, G. Whymper, Chandos Leigh; front row—S. Ponsonby, C. Drummond, A. Mackinnon, Captain W. H. Eccles, 


A Fine Book. 

OLONEL N. NEWNHAM-DAVIS, 
who knows Canterbury week so 
well, gives ussome delightful stories 
of the work of the Old Stagers in 

“The History of Kent Cricket,” just 
published, from which we reproduce the 
illustrations on this page. 


The Speaker Incog. 
IP the early days most of the enthusiastic 
amateur actors held official positions, 
and it was 
thought wiser to 
draw a trans-  , 
parent veil over 
their entity., 
“Some of these - 
noms de thédtre 
were quaint ; the 
* Hon, R. Grim- 
ston appeared as 
the Great Bald 
Lagle; the pre- 
sent Speaker of 
the House of 
Commons was 
Lowther R. 
Cade; Mr. F. 
Clay, the com- 
poser, was Herr 
Meerschaum; 
Mr. Yardley, the 
cricketer, was 
Courtley; and 


C. Ponsonby, C. Colnaghi, E. Ponsonby 


The Hares and Rabbits Bill. 

“The Epilogue in 1880, entitled The 
Manager Redivivus, was by W. 

Yardley and Herbert Gardner, in which 

at the commencement Augustus Spalding 

appeared before the curtain and apolo- 

gised for the loss of the Epilogue and the 


necessary curtailment of the evening's 
performance. The audience were asto- 


nished when an old gentleman in _ the 
stalls objected in unmeasured terms to not 
getting his ‘money's worth.’ 


The Police Called in. 


policeman appeared in the theatre, 
and amidst much excitement ar- 
rested the old gentleman, who protested 
violently, searched him, and discovered in 
his pockets not only the missing Epilogue 
but a fine assortment of spoons and forks 
from the ‘ Fountain.’ The old gentleman 
was young Bentinck, and with the dis- 
covery of the manuscript the Epilogue 
on the subject of the Hares and Rab- 
bits Bill proceeded. The enthusiastic 
Old Stager who 
plaved the Hare 
had_ evidently 
not read _ the 
stage directions, 
which were that 
the Hare was to 
be headed off by 
Tenant Farmers 
and kicked bya 
Labourer. ‘The 
Labourer obeyed 
the instructions, 
and the Hare 
miraculously de- 
veloped a human 
voice and. a 
genius for un- 
parliamentary 
language.” 


A 


ticket - lovers 
will assist a 


nearly all the Se STS worthy cause— 
names were OLD STAGERS ABOUT TO COMPOSE “BOX AND COX,” CANTERBURY WEEK, 1876 ae peut aise 
at y = ess1onals *unc 
ry . ee y <a 2 AO IRCE The Right Hon. Sir Spencer Ponsonby Fane (the Bens Raine ane 
CElvec aC Cons F, Clay, S. Egerton, A. Sullivan hatter), Sir H. P, De Bathe (Sergeant Bouncer), Rapa ies che) 
tinuously used. Mr. Quinton Twiss (the printer) history. 
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PRIDE OUT. By George Belcher. 
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She: I’ve got a father and a muvver and a grandfather. He: And ’ow old is yer grandfather? 
She: | don’t know, but we’ve had him a long time 
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THE TALLER 


No. 5.—_EKastbourne 


S I am taking the unwarrant- 
able liberty of including in 
this article an account of 
two separate watering-places 
under one single heading, I 
feel that perhaps I owe my 
readers some sort of explana- 
tion for this apparent eccentricity. The 
truth of the matter is that in the course of 
my patient research alter interesting 
statistics relating to the health resorts of 
England I have got my facts a trifle mixed, 
and for the life of me I cannot remember 
whether it was at Eastbourne or at Mar- 
gate that Ispent a delightful week-end in 
the summer of 1897, and whether it was at 
Margate or at Eastbourne that I stayed for 
nearly a week during the dark days of 
1g0o. 


HE two places do not resemble 
one another at all, as I am 
well aware. One of them is on 
the south coast and the other 

is not--for the moment I forget which 
one is not, though I think I know which 
is. If therefore any of my subsequent re- 
marks are obviously inapplicable to East- 
bourne, my readers will understand that 
Iam really referring to Margate, and if I 
say anything about Margate which sounds 
as though ‘it should have been said of 
Eastbourne, the same rule will apply, only 
rather inore so. My memory contains such 
vivid pictures of the two places that the 
readers indulgence is craved if I fail to 
give a very clear scpeesen a en of either. 


ASTBOU RNE_ (or Mareate) may 
well be called the “ Empress (or 
Queen) of Watering-places.” -No 
health resort has greater advan- 
tages in the shape of air and situation; 
none provides more liberally for the 
amusement of all classes of visitors. Next 
to the climate its accessibility is one of the 
greatest factors which tend to make it a 
universally popular rendezvous for the 
tourist. “Toreach Eastbourne (or Margate) 
from almost any corner of ihe United 
Kingdom, however distant, is within the 
range of all who have motor cars at their 
disposal or the price of a third-class ticket 
in their pockets. Even the man who only 
possesses a stout pair of walking boots and 
an indomitable spirit can make his way by 
road to Margate (or Eastbourne) with the 
certainty of arriving there sooner or later 
if only he has courage enough to per- 
severe. He willfind a friendly workhouse 
door ever open to receive him anda pile 
of nice soft stones waiting to be disin- 
tegrated by his willing hand. 


OOD Americans when they die go 
to Paris, as we know. Good 
Englishmen who fhave no desire 
to die should most certainly go 

to Eastbourne (or Margate). The very 
low death-rate of the town is one of its 
strongest recommendations. You are not 
allowed to die there, however much you 
may want to. Visitors who are suspected 
of moribund tendencies are heavily fined, 
and for a second offence are escorted to the 
city limits by the town band and a strong 
force of county police and politely re- 
quested to defer their decease to a more 
appropriate occasion, 


Hi 


and Margate. 


HE local undertakers have long 
since put up their shutters and 


emigrated to townships where 
their services are better appre- 


ciated. Mark Twain even, when he visited 
the place some time ago, was forced to 
cease making futile arrangements for his 
funeral, and Mr. Algernon Ashton’s prolific 
pen can find no subject here for those 
necropolitan reflections which have always 
made lis correspondence such cheerful 
after-dinner reading. 


HERE is no lack of amusements at 
Eastgate, either in winter or 
summer. Special facilities are 
offered for shrimping, ping-pong, 

deep-sea bathing, and paddling. The 
corporation officials supply towels at 1d. 
apiece to all who venture over their ankles 
into the sea, while. in cases of emergency 
assistance is rendered (on payment of a 
small fee) to those who have come up for 
the third time after inhaling more than 
their fair stheaute of ne incoming ioe, 


HEATRES and once of worship 
abound in Marbourne, and high- 
class bands are provided by the 
local pier companies to play 

visitors to sleep on Sunday afternoons. 
On the piers, too, are numbers of slot 
machines whence for the modest sum of 
1d. the stranger may obtain a cake of 
soap, a bottle of scent, a stick of chocolate, 
or a love letter of the most: curious and 
intimate description. On the sands are 
refined troupes of pierrots and ventrilo- 
quists, while in the evenings the esplanade 
re-echoes with the howling of masked 
ladies who drive round from street to street 
in a cart which also contains an asthmatic 
piano and a male accompanist whose 
whole time 1s occupied in preventing the 
sea breeze from turning over the leaves of 
his music before he has reached the bottom 
of the page: 


IST’ TORS are are fond of riding 
can hire horses from the local 
jobmasters and gallop over the 
downs for miles, with the sublime 

consciousness that so long as they hold on 
to their hats with one hand and to the 
pummel of the saddle with the other their 
sagacious steeds will eventually bring them 
safely back by the shortest and cheapest 
route to the stable door. Cyclists may 
push their wheels up the most precipitous 
hills in the neighbourhood and inflate their 
tyres with the invigorating air of the dis- 
trict as often as they like without extra 
charge. The hotel accommodation too is 
excellent, that at Eastbourne being only 
equalled in luxury by that of Margate, 
winle the lodging-houses of Margate are 
only surpassed in comfort by those of 
Eastbourne. 


PECIAL efforts are made to cater to 
the wants of total abstainers, and 
there is an abundance of temper- 
ance hotels where surreptitious 

ingurgitation is the last refuge of the 
toper and liquid of an alcoholic character 
can only be obtained by private arrange- 


ment with the manager or by bringing- 


in a bottle with you in a bag. 


£22 
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By Idlarry Graham. 
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IF I were asked to recommend any 
particular boarding-house to a friend 
I should certainly mention “The 
Nook” (the Misses Skipwash pro- 
prietresses), just opposite the band stand, 
with a north aspect and-an uninterrupted 
view of the fishmonger’s establishment 
over the way, sheltered from south and 
west winds, replete with all the comforts 
of a home, baths h. and c., week-ends 
a speciality. Luckily my advice has not 
been applied for. 


ARGATE (or Eastbourne) is an 
ideal place for the young of all 
ages. With the aid of a wooden 
spade and atin pail the budding 

architect can be harmlessly employed for 
hours designing ingenious structures of 
sand beside which the new War Office 
buildings in Whitehall must pale their 
ineffectual fires, while persons who have 
successlully reached their second or third 
childhoods can make mud pies all day 
long wrndnon having incur eres eee d. 


CANNOT close this article without 
some mention of the shrimps for 
which this coast is peculiarly famous. 
The shrimps of Eastbourne (or Mar- 

gate) are pinker, fatter, and more luscious 
than those of any other seaside place in 
the world, from Tunbridge Wells upwards 
(or downwards, according as you dwell 
there or not). Their rich bouquet is un- 
equalled; their delicate flavour recalls the 
flavour of fifty years ago ; they are truly 
grateful and comforting and well worth a 
guinea a bag. Try them in your bath. 
Pop one in: the mouth at bedtime; place 
one under the tongue at dawn; keep one 
under the pillow in case you wake thirsty 
in the night. A Father ol Twelve writes : 
“T never knew what happiness meant 
until I met your shrimps.’ Mr. Sal- 
stein writes: “I have strongly recom- 
mended your shrimps to Mr. Gluckmon.” 
Mr. Frank Richardson writes: ‘ Your 
shrimps. have the longest face-fittings I 
ever saw. Good for old man shrimp!” 
A pound of these magnificent crustacea 
weigh moie than a pound of any other 
form of breakfast food, and go just as far. 
“The Angler's Annual,’ in a masterly 
article entitled “The Tarpon of Our 
Coasts,” says: [Never mind what 
“The ‘Angler's Annual” says. We have 
no room for any more quotations—Ep.] 


ODDS AND ENDS 


A Useful Suggestion. 

Ne a village school. Teacher: To- 
morrow I shall relate to you the 

story of the egg of Columbus. [very boy 

must bring an egg with him to school. If 

he can’t get anegg, a little butter will do 

as well. 


A New Problem. 
obby : Mamma, am I alad? 
Mamma: Yes, Bobby. 


Bobby: And is my new papa my step- 
father ? 

Mamma: Yes. 

Bobby: Then I am his step-ladder ? 
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THINGS THEATRICAL. By Will Owen. 


First Thespian : While | was on, my boy, they were glued to their seats 
Second Thespian: Poor wretches! : 
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MERELY ON APP 


Guide: That arch may possibly go back to Elfreda and Edward 
Fair American: Don’t you like it? Don’t it suit you? Why are you sending it back anyway? 
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THE NOBLE ART OF FISHING 


By li. M. Bateman. 
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‘“What’s your age, Mac?” ‘* Fifty-five. What's yours?” “Oh, thanks. I'll have a Scotch” 
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WHEN IN DOUBT. By John Hassall. 


rear} 


Y 
Z 
Uy, 


PPA 


Mr. Weary Willie: Forgive me, mum. Have you forgotten me? 


Miss Tomkins: | have nothing to give you 
Mr. Weary Willie: Arn’t you the little thing | used to romp with P 
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Nimepence : 


(@) SIR JOHN 
AND LADY 
KIRK WITH 
SOME OF 

THEIR YOUNG 
CHARGES 


(2) ‘COME 
AND HAVE 
‘A GAME OF 
CRICKET " 


For the sum of 9d. the complete happiness of 
‘some little waif may be secured for at least one 
‘whole day, and when that day is over the child takes 
back to its dreary home an everlasting memory of 
green fields and wondrous rural delights. For sixteen 
years the Fresh Air Fund has been established in order 
to provide the children of the slums with summer 
sholidays. Its record during that time is truly amazing 


oO 


Last year a total of 203,995 children were sent to the 


country. This year far greater things will be done if 
funds allow. The Fresh Air Fund has no working 
expenses; every penny subscribed goes towards the 
happiness of the waifs, all the working expenses being 
borne by the Ragged School Union. The London 
children are taken to Epping Forest, where they spend 
a day of sheer delight. Smiles are the order of the day. 


Tay 


Ben ATL Ee Fe 


Scenes of 
Delight. 


(3) A SCENE 
FROM THE 
RACE “FOR 
LADIES ONLY” 


(4) A GROUP 
OF THE 
LITTLE ONES 
PHOTO- 
GRAPHED WITH 
ONE OF THE 
KEEPERS OF 
THE FOREST 


It would gladden the heart of anyone to see the 
delight of these little children when they find them- 
selves amid green fields for the first time in their lives, 
and it would convince the most confirmed misanthrope 
that 9d. in such,a cause has been well spent. Sub- 
scriptions will be gratefully received by the honorary 
secretary, Fresh Air Fund, ‘ Standard" offices, Shoe 
Lane, E.C. 
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! Dentifrice \, 


Hygiene of the Mouth. 
Soundness of Teeth. 


No Egyptian cigarettes now on the mar- 
ket furnish the expert smoker with flavour 
and aroma in such complete harmony 
as do the brands of Messrs. MASPERO 
FRERES, Ltd., of Cairo. Besides, these 
new cigarettes 


Indoor 


Headaches 
Caused by Smells. 


It is very important that you disinfect the home. 
Unless the smells arising from sinks, w.c.s, drains, traps, 
dustbins, etc., are checked, they find their way over the 
house and cause many minor ills if not actual diseases. 
Take no risk. Use Izal. It is so safe, so cheap, and so 
powerful that no other disinfectant can be compared to 
it. It removes the smells by removing the cause. 


FRE Dr. Andrew Wilson’s ‘‘Izal Rules of Health” 


(50 pp.) free from Newron, CHAmBers & Co., Ltd., 
(Dept. 16), Thorncliffe, Sheffield. 


(ZAL 


THE PERFECT 
DISINFECTANT. 


Sold everywhere: 6d., 1s. (makes 
20 gallons), 2s. 6d., & 4s. 6d. 


are made with such careful supervision 
as to ensure always each cigarette being 
perfectly prepared—you will not find one 
in any box that smokes irregularly! All 
qualities considered, the finest Egyptian 
Cigarettes in London! 


SOLE CONSIC pee FOR THE UNITED KINGDOM, OF ALL HIGH- a Hite TOBACCONISTS, 


HEDGES S, LTD. PRICES FROM 
13 SE BOND STREET, LONDON, w. 6/6 To 10/6 PER 100, 


No. 319, AUGUST 7, 1907) 


Oui-Da. 

HE distinguished novelist who 
delighted our youth, giving 
some of us the thrill of 
sympathy and _ others the 

thrill of amusement, ought to be 
placed beyoud the reach of. pecuniary 
difficulties if possible. It is not 
everyone who has been famous alike 
as a serious and as an unconsciously 


humorous author. Now we know 
where Ouida got the lavish and 


splendid Guardsmen and other heroes 
of her fervid stories. She looked in 
her own heart and wrote. 


Her Own Hero. 
hen Ouida with the fire of bards 
Told of the darlings of the 
Guards, 
Who squandered freely bright and 
bold 
Their own and also other’s gold— 
We used to think some wicked youth 
Was priming her with wild untruth ; 
In short, that he (excuse I beg 
For such a phrase) had ‘ ‘pulled her 
leg.” 
But now we know it was not so, 
But Chandos, Tricotrin, and Co., 
The splendid spendthrifts of each tale, 
Were merely ‘“‘ Ouida” in the male. 
Her lavish fancy, rich and ripe, 
Sent them with rifles shooting snipe, 
And set them 


Cosway 


PRINCESS GALITZIN 


The beautiful Russian who is at present visiting London 
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“Much Nothing” 


By Adrian Ross. 


The Fall of the Mighty. 
he millionaire at racing rate 
May scorch in full content. 
A skid—a crash—the cynic state 
Exacts fifteen per cent. 
The sixty horses of his car 
Give back in half-an-hour 
More than all Socialists that are, 
With million donkey-power. 


A Good Riddance. 


he Queen of Crime by judge's voice 
For fifteen years 1s put away ; 
London and Paris both rejoice, 
And so Chicago May. 


Another Imposture. 
America seems to be the happy 
hunting ground for British 
impostors claiming noble birth. Why 
does not some free-born American 
get a peerage and a file of society 
papers and find out whether the. self- 
styled aristocrats bear the names of 
real persons, and if so whether the 
real persons are not very much else- 
where? The valets and adventuresses 
who have despoiled the trusting 
American and abused his hospitz lity 
must have been often painfully easy to 
detect by anyone with an eleme entary 
knowledge of high society, even if le 
had never been in it. 


quoting classic 
song 

In Greek with all 
the accents 
wrong. 


Our proffered aid 
she would for- 
bid ; 

Not otherwise her 
heroes did. 


King-like her 
royalties she 
spent, 

And having 
naught is still 
content. 


Let women novel- 
ists or men 
Invest the products 
of their pen. 
Keen as the banker | 
at his desk— 
Our Ouida still is! 
Ouidaesque. 


The Antidote. 
nother million- 
aire has been 
killed by his own 
motor car. Thus 
does one evil of 
society cancel 
another. Motor- 
ing at excessive 
speed is peculiarly 
the sport of the 
rich man, and in 
a few generations 
this sport and the 


resulting death 
duties will pro- 
bably extinguish 


the great fortunes 
without any. need 
of confiscation. 


AN ARTISTIC GROUP OF AMATEUR PLAYERS 


Above are shown some of the principals in the Restoration episode of the Isle of Wight Pageant that 
takes place in the grounds of Carisbrooke Castle this week. 
by Mrs. Montague Fowler. 


The characters are: 
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The episode has been written and arranged 
King Charles II. (Mr. Vanderlip), King’s chaplain (Rev. 
Montague Fowler), Countess Suffolk (Mrs. Montague Fowler), and Prince Rupert (Mr. Woodcock) 


Lords Limelight. 
Probably the im- 
postors gain 
credence by imi- 
tating the ways 
of the sritish 
nobleman or lacy 
of rank as. seen 
on the American 
stage but not, as 
a rule, elsewhere. 


The Earl-y Bird. 
“The titled im- 
postor with 
impudent ease 
Can rook a 
whole city 
and trick it, 
not till he 
bolts with the 
loot, if you 
please, 

Do they find 
out the Earl 
of Pawn- 
ticket. 


And 


Cheapening War. 
“The advocates 

of peace 
want 


all the 
nations to re- 
strict themselves 
to small arma- 
ments. If they 
can Carry through 
this reform war 
will be within the 
power of the 
poorest state. In 
the days when 
20,000 men made 
a large army peace 
was the exception. 


Mullins 


dughes > 
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FEW days since whilst staying 
with friends on the outskirts: of 
suburban London | chanced on 
a copy of the parish magazine in 

use in that neighbourhood. After absently 
turning several leaves and failing to 
arouse any interest in a list of services as 
difficult to follow as a page of “ Brad- 
shaw ” I came upon a contribution which 
at once fascinated me. It was a letter 
from the rector while on his holiday to 
this parishioners containing his first im- 
pressions of Cowes Regatta and written 
with such a breadth of view and kindly 
toleration of the minor sins of society that 
I venture to place it before the readers of 
Tue Tater (with the full consent of the 
writer) in the hope that it may show to 
some extent that there are hot “gospellers 
who regard the foibles of the wealthy and 
leisured classes with less austerity than 
Solomon Eagle or Father Vaughan. 


“Schooner Yacht, Amphitryon, 

“ August 1, Eve of St. Boniface. 
£ iY y Dear Frienps,—In accordance 

with the promise I made in the 
last number of our magazine I take up my 
pen to give you a short account of how I 
have fared since I boarded the good 
ship Amphitryon at the very kind 
(indeed, pressing) invitation of my good 
(and generous) parishioner, Sir Moses Bag- 
well. Already I feel that the sea air and 
complete change of life have much invi- 
gorated me, and I take this further oppor- 
tunity of thanking those kind friends 
whose generosity and forethought caused 
them to press upon me (at Waterloo 
Station with a first-class return ticket to 
Cowes) a small (but heavy) purse which 
has done much to ease my mind of 
scruples I might otherwise have felt in 
spending any portion of my own small 
and, heayily-burdened stipend upon luxury 
or please 


ef “Bet scan of miele Let me try and 

give you some idea of our healthy, 
‘wholesome, and indeed comfortable life at 
beautiful Cowes during the great regatta 
which has attracted at some time or another 
half the Christian monarchs of the world. 
In the first place I would ask my readers to 
disabuse themselves of the idea that yacht- 
ing necessarily entails much hardship or 
discomfort upon its devotees. Some years 
since a young nephew of mine (a student 
at St. George’s Hospital and an ardent 
yachtsman) most kindly offered to take 
me in his boat for a week upon the 
Norfolk Broads, but his description of the 
life he proposed we should lead caused me 
most reluctantly to decline his invitation. 
I. felt that such an expedition would 
proye absolutely unrestful to me, and 
consequently. that neither I nor my 
parishioners would be benefited by my 


taking such a holiday. 

sf "Bt on the Amphitryon all is rest to 
~ eye, mind, and body. The white- 

ness ‘of the decks is only equalled by the 

spotless napery in the. saloon. The bright- 

ness of the brasswork is excelled by * the 

glittering glass and silver which daily 
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le PARSON AT COWES 


By ILeo Trevor. 


(I might almost say hourly) decorate the 
oscillating but bountiful table of my 
admirable host. For the keenness of the 
sea airrenders a generous diet compulsory, 
and what might be deemed gluttony 
ashore is no more than moderation afloat. 
A great scientist has said, ‘No man is 
guilty of self-indulgence if he can rise 
from a meal feeling hungry,’ and I can 
honestly say that since I came on board I 
have never left table without experiencing 
a passing desire for more. 


ut this is deesties digression. Let me 

try and describe in some detail my 

experiences on the opening day of the 

regatta: After partaking of a cup of tea 

and a dry biscuit (most kindly brought 

me by an attentive steward) I dressed 
and went on deck about 8.30. 


os tp 


ss s I emerged from the principal stair- 

case (or main hatchway) I struck my 
head rather violently against a large spar 
which projects, somewhat dangerously, 
over the aperture. The blow caused me 
some pain, and as I rubbed the part affected 
young Mr. Samuel Bagwell, who had 
witnessed the accident, and wishing (with 
admirable tact) to cause me to make light 
of it, said laughingly, ‘Let me say it for 
you.’ I said, smiling as well as I could, 
Say what?’ ‘Only Godfrey Daniel,’ he 
answered, and one of the crew who was 
passing at the time laughed immoderately. 
I think Godfrey Daniel was the man’s 
name as there was apparently no other 
reason for Mis harmless mirth. 


§ Ae he glorious morning air, the sight of 
the sparkling blue water, and the 
countless argosies of all sorts and con- 
ditions lying moored before the green 
slopes of Cowes soon drove the transient 
pain away, and when the steward 
announced breakfast I descended to the 
saloon with a glad and thankful heart. 


Ey 


% He it 


n coming eagerly on deck about an 

hour afterwards in response to a 
shout from some of the younger members 
of our party (whom I fear severely tax their 
digestion by a hasty manner of taking 
their meals) I was unfortunate enough to 
again strike my head against the awkward 
spar over the staircase, and though un- 
ruffled by continued misfortune I could 
not help remarking that ‘it was a singu- 
larly inconyenient place for so large a 
piece of timber,’ a view in which Mr. 
Samuel Bagwell concurred, for he said, 
turning to the captain, ‘Mr. Bunface is 
quite right ; we must see if we can’t stow 
the main boom somewhere else while we 
are in harbour.’ The captain, who was 
watching a vessel with his glass to his ‘eye, 
answered, ‘ Very good, sir; we'll see if the 
men have room for it in the fockesal [spelt 
forecastle] or 1 might get the ship’s groom 
to coil it away in the port loose box.’ I 
was pleased at the way my. suggestion 
was received and could not help thinking 
how a little common sense often Jeads to 
more effective reform than much technical 
knowledge. 
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_ saying 


i | Paes on asking when the racing 

was to begin I was surprised to hear 
it had been in progress some hours. I 
cannot see that large yacht-racing is very 
exciting to the onlookers. Personally I 
think there is more go about the univer- 
sity boat race. Without great experience 
it is impossible to tell at Cowes which boats 
are racing, but the captain told me that the 
Albatross was doing well ona long tack 
though she might not be so successful with 
her short one. ‘Then,’ said I, ‘you sailors 
would sconer be on a long tack thana 
short one?’ ‘ Yes,’ he said quickly, ‘ unless 
Isat on it.’ At first 1 was somewhat sur- 
prised at the freedom of his answer, for 
there were several ladies present, but as 
they laughed heartily I saw no reason to 
pull a long face, and I joined in the merri- 
ment the mariner’s rough jest had aroused. 
A priest need not necessarily be a prude, 
and 1 am always ready to countenance— 
nay, welcome —clean, clever nae 
# ‘The fear sound of the luncheon 

gong summoned us to the saloon at 
one o ’clock, and most of us were sharp set 
after a long morning in the salt air. On 
coming on “deck again I remembered the 
boom, but not quite soon enough to 
escape collision with it. We spent the 
afternoon ashore listening to the band in 
the beautiful gardens belonging to the 
Royal Yacht Squadron. This—the pre- 
mier yacht club of the world—is composed 
entirely of members of the aristocracy, and 
I was surprised that Sir Moses—altliough 
ennobled as far back as the Jubilee—is not 
yet included amongst its members. All 
yachts in the fleet—of which our gracious 
King is admiral—have the right to fly the 
flag of the Royal Navy, and in return for 
this privilege (young Mr. Bagwell tells me) 
his Majesty can call upon any ships 'n the 
Royal Yacht Squadron to take the place 
of disabled battleships in time of war, thus 
providing a reliable second line of defence 
at sea by somewhat the same methods as 
Mr. Haldane proposes to employ to ensure 
adequate reinforcements on shore. 

i % ue 
fter a cup of excellent tea and having 

purchased and despatched some 
picture post cards to the more deserving 
boys in the choir I returned on board after 
a most enjoyable and restful day. But as 
I sit in my little cabin with only a- thin 
plank between me and the great deep my 
thoughts are with my dear friends at 
home. To-night there is a great dinner 
party on the Amphitryon and I shall be of ; 
the feast, but my notebook tells me this 
evening you are gathered together at our 
annual clothing club tea, and be assured I 
shall be with you in spirit. And now one 
word, dear friends, in solemn earnestness. 
I implore you—— ‘The gong has just 
sounded for dinner, and good .manners— 
which should not be skin deep but the 
outward expression of a proper nature— 
demand that I should not cause incon- 
venience to others by keeping them wait- 
ing, and therefore | am compelled most 
reluctantly to close this letter without 
that which lies nearest my 
heart.—Ever, dear friends, your devoted 
RECTOR.” 
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The paoto- 
graphs repro 
duced above 

depict : (1) 
The Mayor of 
Boulogne (M. Péron), (2) a general view of Boulogne Harbour, (3) Baron de Teil du Havell, (4) Major R. D. Stevens, the Boulogne representative of the 

South-Eastern and Chatham Railway, (5) Mrs. Stevens 


Another step in the direction of cementing Ventente cordiale has just been achieved by the South-Eastern and Chatham Railway (in conjunction with the town of 

Boulogne) in making it possible for the Londoner to spend a much more extended week-end in the popular French watering-place. It is now possible to leave Charing 

Cross at 2.20 on Saturday afternoon and be back at one’s work at 12.30 on the following Monday by means of the new boat which now leaves Boulogne at 8.50 every 

Monday morning. Prominent among the personalities who have worked to secure this result may be meritioned the popular Mayor of Boulogne, M. Péron; Baron 

de Teil du Havell, president of the Société Hippique of France, one of whose shows has just been held in Boulogne, who aided Lord Lonsdale in London in connection 
with the great horse show at Olympia; and Major R. D. Stevens, the popular representative of the South-Eastern and Chatham Railway at Boulogne 
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Bungalow Town. 

F the many 
attempts at 
the “simple 
life” — pos- 

sibly none provides 
more enjoyment than 
a bungalow at Bun- 
galow Town near 
Shoreham on_ the 
Sussex coast. Lite- 
rally hundreds of 
people nowadays 
during the summer 
go to Bungalow 
Town for what is 
at the same time one 
of the most healthy 
and simplest forms 
of holiday. Five or 
ten years ago there 
were hardly half-a- 
dozen buildings 
skirting the long 
curve of stony beach 
which stretches in 
front of what is now 
quite an extensive seaside resort. 


Tradition says :— 


ow the idea of turning horse boxes, 
tram cars, railway carriages, and 
old boats into residential quarters first 
came about it is scarcely possible to say, 
but tradition states that some fifteen 
years ago some fishermen obtaining three 
old railway carriages placed them on the 
beach and turned them into storage houses 
for their nets and tackle. At last one of 
the men, more enterprising than his com- 
panions, decided that there might be a 
worse place to live inthan an old railway 
carriage, and in pursuance of the idea he 
took up his residence there during the 
summer months. Bathers who came to 
the beach and at first regarded the man as 
an eccentric at last became interested in 
his idea, and it occurred to an enterprising 
man at Shoreham that there was money 
in letting plots along the beach for the 
purpose of erecting week-end and summer 
residences made out of old railway car- 
tiages and corrugated iron. By the 
insertion of a few advertisements in the 
London papers it was not long before he 
received so large a number of replies that 
he became convinced that the scheme was 
not only practicable but one by which 
money might be made. 


The Railway Carriage Bungalow. 
BY the next summer a good dozen 
residences had been erected of various 
styles of architecture, the simplest being 
constructed of two or three railway 
carriages knocked into one with only 
their natural roofs. The more elaborate 
had roofs and verandahs constructed above 
and around the original carriages, and the 
still more elaborate were formed by several 
railway carriages or tram cars forming the 
ground floor of the bungalow, upon which 
was constructed a second story by means 
of match-boarding and other materials. 
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A Great Growth. 


ince the first few bungalows were 
erected the town has grown each 
year not only in size but the form of 
architecture has been gradually elaborated 
until nowadays the principal “marine 
residences,” by which the enterprising 


ONE OF THE HOMES IN BUNGALOW TOWN, SHOREHAM 


house agents prefer to describe the bunga- 
lows, are really not only of considerable 
size but of—in some cases—quite an 
elaborate and picturesque character. At 
the present time there are some 200 
bungalows extending for a distance of 
almost two miles along the sea front. The 
plots have been made of uniform size, 
about 60 ft. square, and are let on lease at 
about 25s. a year. Anyone who wishes a 
larger place takes two plots. In many 
cases elaborate fences, or, indeed, fences 
of any kind, to mark out the plots 
are dispensed with, mere wooden pegs 
driven into the land being held by some 
owners a sufficient marking off of their 
“claim.’’ The money is collected annu- 
ally by the man who first thought of 
Bungalow Town on behalf of the lord 
of the manor. Nearly, if not all, the 
available plots have been now leased, and 
it is therefore necessary to buy out some- 
body if one desires to possess a pied a 
terre at Bungalow Town. 
te & 
What a Railway Carriage Costs. 
AS a general rule railway carriages no 
longer required for use can be pur- 
chased for a sum of about £10, and an 
additional £2 or £3 will be charged by 
the Brighton Railway Company for its 
conveyance to the beach. Should there be 
no old carriages available at the time an 
application is lodged for same the order 
is booked and the carriage delivered as 
soon as one is available. It is not, of 
course, possible to do much with one car- 
riage, although there are several bachelors’ 
bungalows made out of a single carriage 
with small wooden extensions in the way 
of pantry, etc. As a general rule, how- 
ever, two or three carriages are obtained 
to form the basis of the bungalow, and 
several of the local carpenters have de- 
voted special attention to the conversion 
of these into up-to- date residences, the 
addition of a gable roof, a balcony or 
verandah, and other rooms being at one’ 
own discretion. 
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The Third-class Carriage. 
“The most popular form of carriage with 

those who intend to convert it into 
a bungalow is a third-class one with open 
compartments, as it not only lessens the 
trouble of taking away the interior fit- 
tings but the roofs are stronger. 
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By Clive 
Holland. 


Quickly Made. 
wo or three good 
carpenters with 
a foreman who has 
a head on_ his 
shoulders will gene- 
rally turn out a 
bungalow from its 
nucleus of railway 
carriages well within 
six weeks or two 
months, according to 
the amount of work 
which is put into it, 
the cost o! this work, 
of course, varying 
considerably. But do 
not place too much 
faith in promises. 
A small bungalow 
with a gable roof 
and yerandah  run- 
ning in front of it 
will cost from £80 to 
fico complete — of 
course, unfurnished. 
Suitable Furniture. : 
hen the bungalow is ready for occu- 
pation comes the question of suit- 


able furniture, and this is an item which 


varies enormously. A bungalow made 
out of two railway carriages and consist- 
ing of one good living-room, three small 
bedrooms, a pantry, small smoking-room, 
and small kitchen which will have been 
constructed by means of outside additions 
can be furnished in a simple style with 
camp bedsteads, cork carpet on the living- 
room floor and polished or varnished 
floors in other rooms, for £60 or £70. It 
can be really well furnished for £100. 
But, of course, many of the beach resi- 
dences at Shoreham of even the smaller 
type have cost far more than this to fit 
up. The elaborate bungalows cost as 
much as £300 and £400 to furnish, and in 
one or two cases of which we know even 
this amount has been largely exceeded. 


Shopping. 
AS at home you can do your daily 
shopping at the door when Shore- 
ham tradespeople call for orders, or you 
can have the fun of going into the town 
to buy things for yourself. There are two 
deliveries of letters per day, and most of 
the postmen carry stamps with them for 
the convenience of dwellers in Bungalow 
Town. Drinking water has to be pur- 
chased from the town ; it is brought round 
in a large zinc water cart and emptied 
into the cisterns of the houses direct. The 
charge is somewhat high—3s. for fifty 
gallons—but the long transport and all 
things considered it is not a very excessive 
price after all. 
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Another Settlement. 
JX less well-known experiment of this 
kind was started a summer or two 
ago at South Haven near Bournemouth. 
Here with a fine panoramic view of 
Bournemouth Bay, Studland, and the Isle 
of Wight on the sea side of the settlement 
amid the sand dunes, there is a scarcely 
less beautiful and extended view on the 
Poole Harbour or northern side with 
picturesque Brownsea Island in the middle 
distance. More getatable than Shoreham, 
this settlement of “simple lifers”’ is likely 
to become quite as popular a resort, pro- 
vided that the local authorities do not 
impose too stringent restrictions. 
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WHERE PEOPLE LIVE IN HORSE BOXES, 
TRAM CARS, AND RAILWAY CARRIAGES. 


On the previous page Mr. Clive Holland describes some of the charms of life in Bungalow Town at Shoreham, and the reprc- 

ductions from photographs taken by him for ‘‘The Tatler’’ which appear above reveal the fascination of the place. The top 

illustration shows the High Street of the town of bungalows, the middle the most grandiose erection on the shore, while the 
bottom picture readily explains itself 
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A Pretty Wit. 
HE Bishop of Peter- 


borough, whose 
wile, Lady Mary 
Glyn, is a daughter 
of the late Duke of Argyll, has a pretty wit. 
Arich and benevolent millionaire was once 
boasting to the bishop of the amounts 
he gave yearly in charity. He mentioned 
the figure as if he thought it would 
undoubtedly secure for him an orchestra 
stall in Heaven. ‘ Well,’ remarked the 
bishop on learning the amount, “that’s 
the largest insurance against fire I ever 
heard of.” 
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THE NEW ARMY MODEL—BY TOM BROWNE. No. il. 


He Would So. 
| ing Edward, when Prince of Wales, 
was some years ago taking a run 
through Yorkshire incog. He was, as a 
matter of course, accompanied by a friend 
in the capacity of a bodyguard for the 
corporation of the coming ‘“‘ K.” 

In the course of a ramble they met a 
miner with two bull terrier pups, and 
wishing to appear sociable Albert Edward 
asked how much he had paid for them. 

‘Two quid,” bluntly replied 
miner. 

The Prince 
would not have been a 
for one in his position. 

“’Appen so,” said the miner, “ but what 
a bloomin’ fool a chap ’ud look goin’ 
rattin’ wi’ two pigs.” 


the 


queried whether two pigs 
better investment 


VEIN. 


The Relief. 
ef M istress says you must tell your mother 
the washing isn’t we ell done this 
week.” 
** Muvver’s away.” 
“Well, who does the 
your mother’s away?” 
* Farver and anuvver gentleman,” 


washing when 


The Blinds Down. 

Little Tommy was playing in the garden 
when he happened to notice that the 

blinds were drawn down in the next house. 

“Mother,” said Tommy, ‘‘ why are the 

blinds down in_Mrs._Brown’s house?” 


“Only to keep the sun out,’ said she. A 
few weeks later Tommy’s mother informed 
him that Mrs. Brown had got a son. 
After thinking deeply for a few minutes 
Tommy said, “Seems to me, mother, it 
wasn't much good keeping the blinds 
down.” 


The Bet’s Off. 
‘T wo Irishmen went fishing the other 
day, and before beginning operations 
they made a wager as to who would make 
the biggest catch. They had been fishing 
about half-an-hour with: little or no success 
when Pat, who was standing, lost his 
balance and fell into. the water. Pat 
went headlong. Mike gave a yell and 
cried, “ Begorra! if ye’re goin’ to dive for 
“em the bet’s off.” 


il 
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Where was the Engine? 


T here was consternation 

in Podgcombe. A 
conflagration was raging 
in the town. The firemen 
were assembled, but the engine, which 
was kept in a shed belonging to Binkins, 
the mayor, who was also a coal merchant, 
was unobtainable, the key being in the 
mayor's pocket and that worthy nowhere 
to be found. 

At last a perspiring fireman ran him to 
earth in the bar parlour of the “Cow and 
Jews’ Harp” and apprised him of the 
calamity. 


The annual camp training will be compulsory 


“ire, is there?” said the worthy 
mayor. ‘‘ Where?” 

““Cohen’s pawnshop, and we want the 
key to get the engine out of your shed. 
Quick!” 

“The engine ! 
It’s there, man.” 

“Where?” 

“ At Cohen’s. 
day.” 


Great kitchen cobbles ! 


I—I popped it yester- 
Tit for Tat. 

young fellow being asked by a recruit- 

ing sergeant if he wished to enlist in 

a Scottish regiment replied, ‘“ Not likely ; 


I'd rather go to a lunatic asylum than 
enlist in a Scottish regiment.” 
“Ah, weel,” said the sergeant, “I’ve 


+ 


nae doo’ ye’d feel mair at hame there.” 


